u6      FROM   A   COLLEGE   WINDOW
beauty is one of the most mysterious experiences
of the mind. There are certain things, like the
curves and colours of flowers, the movements
of young animals, that seem to have a perennial
attraction for the human spirit. But the enjoy-
ment of natural scenery, at all events of wild
and rugged prospects, seems hardly to have
existed among ancient writers, and to have
originated as late as the eighteenth century. Dr.
Johnson spoke of mountains with disgust, and
Gray seems to have been probably the first man
who deliberately cultivated a delight in the sight
of those " monstrous creatures of God/' as he
calls mountains. Till his time, the emotions that
" nodding rocks " and " cascades " gave our fore-
fathers seem mostly to have been emotions of
terror ; but Gray seems to have had a perception
of the true quality of landscape beauty, as indeed
that wonderful, chilly, unsatisfied, critical nature
seems to have had of almost everything. His
letters are full of beautiful vignettes, and it
pleases me to think that he visited Ryclal and
thought it beautiful, about the time that Words-
worth first drew breath.
But the perception of beauty in art, in archi-
tecture, in music, is a far more complicated thing,